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Four  score  years  and  five  are  yours  today 
And  yet  you  are  so  young,  so  strong,  so 
hale, 

Alert  in  mind  and  warm  in  heart. 

Your  life  has  been  an  inspiration  to  both 
young  and  old, 

And  so  it  is  to  us  today. 

Some  sixty  years  ago  you  started  bravely 
out 

To  serve  your  country  and  your  State 
As  soldier  and  as  surgeon. 

You  did  your  duty  well  in  that  long  war 
Which  at  the  end  brought  union  to  our 
nation 

And  led  it  on  to  glory  and  to  peace. 

To  add  unto  your  store  of  knowledge  gained 
And  still  more  skill  as  surgeon  to  acquire, 
More  wisdom  as  a  man, 

You  traveled  far  and  wide  in  distant  lands 
And  there  became  a  pupil  of  the  masters. 
You  then  returned  to  us  and  soon  became 
Yourself  a  master  at  whose  feet 
Sat  thousands  thru  these  fifty  years. 

Many  of  these  became  renowned 
Because  a  master  hand  had  taught  the  art 
to  heal 

By  skilful  use  of  scalpel  and  of  knife, 
With  eyes  alert  and  sympathetic  heart 
To  save  the  lives  of  women  and  of  men. 
The  countless  many  whom  you  cured, 
Because  of  your  great  skill, 

Could  they  be  here  would  join  with  me 
In  praise  aloud,  and  cry  “Good  man, 

Be  blessed  and  thanked  a  thousand  times.” 


Because  of  your  great  virtues  and  renown 
You  have  become  a  leader  among  men, 
And  so  your,  brethren  of  the  healing  art, 
Full  forty  thousand  strong,  of  one  accord 
Made  you  their  president  to  lead 
Them  in  deliberations  and  discuss 
How  science  can  be  friend  to  all  mankind. 
In  this  high  station  you  did  rule 
With  wisdom,  justice,  and  with  right, 
And  made  each  one  of  us  to  love  you  more. 
When  in  this  last  great  war  for  freedom  of 
the  world 

A  call  went  out  for  all  the  men,  who, 
Vigorous  and  strong  and  in  the  prime  of 
life, 

Should  come  to  serve  in  freedom’s  holy 
cause', 

You,  with  your  four  score  years  upon  your 
head, 

Feeling  you  still  belonged  within  this  class, 
Enlisted  as  a.  surgeon-soldier  once  again, 
Prepared  for  duty  still  as  if  but  half  your 
age; 

Regretful  that  you  were  not  young  enough 
To  join  the  army  of  the  boys,  in  khaki  or 
in  blue, 

Who  went  to  Flanders  and  to  France  to 
fight. 

You  helped  at  home  as  counselor  and  guide 
And  proudly  wore  a  soldier’s  uniform. 
When  not  at  work  to  teach  or  yet  to  heal 
You  served  the  commonwealth 
And  helped  wherever  help  was  needed  most. 
Where’er  you  went  you  did  a  young  man’s 
work 

To  which  you  brought  the  skill  of  ripened 
years. 

No  wonder  then  that  honors  came  to  you 
From  schools  of  learning  everywhere. 
Eager  to  call  you  theirs  they  gave  degrees 
Or  crowned  you  Doctor  of  the  Law. 

A  man  so  faithful,  noble,  kind,  and  wise, 
What  tribute  can  I  pay  to  you  today 
To  let  you  know  that  all  our  hearts  go  out 
To  you  in  love  and  veneration  true? 

I  pray  that  many  years  may  still  be  yours 
In  health,  in  joy,  and  peace, 

Which  only  those  can  feel  who,  like  your¬ 
self, 

Flave  loved  their  fellowmen 
And  faithfully  have  served  them  and  their 
God. 
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